OBEYING ORDERS             3J1
"And/' said Mr. Daly, "to tell you the truth   Frn afraid, too! "                                                        *
He gave me a glass of water, and waiting a moment
un i i interrupted, " you are going to cut something out?" But he answered, gravely: "No! I shall cut nothing out! But look here, you are a brave girl and forewarned is forearmed, you know, so I am going to speak quite plainly. I don't know how the public may receive that bit of business; perhaps with dead silence -perhaps with hisses."                                                    '
I sprang to my feet. " Sit down! " he said, " and listen. You shall not be held responsible, in the slightest degree, for the scene, I promise you that. If anything disagreeable happens it shall be fairly stated that you played under protest. It is, of course, possible that the scene may go along all right, but I want to warn you that you may prepare yourself for the storm, should it come. I don't want you to be taken unawares and have you faint or lose your nerve. So, now whenever you go over your part and reach that point, say to yourself: ' Here they hiss!' Don't look so pale. I'm sorry you have to bear the brunt alone, but you will be brave, won't you? "
And I rose, and after my usual habit, tried to jest, as I answered: " Since you alone gave me my opportunity of being applauded in New York, I suppose it's only fair that I should accept this opportunity of being hissed"
Excited and miserable I went home. Faithfully I followed Mr. Daly's suggestion. But no matter how often I went over the scene, whenever I said: "Here they hiss," my face went white, my hands turned cold as stone. *Twas fortunate the first performance was near, for I could not have borne the strain long. As it was, I seemed to wear my nerves on the outside of my clothes until the dreaded night was over.
The play had gone finely; most of the people were well cast. Miss Morant, Miss Davenport, Miss Jewett, Miss